A UNIQUE NEW SERIES SHOWING THAT

up
olden star soul

The Diamond of Virgo.

IS celebrated figure in the slars is now well placed for

observation in the eveming sky.
brillant while star Spica in Virge. which at 9 p. m. is well
in the southeast, draw a line fo Arcturus, the greal
heast of the Great Dipper; thence lo Cor
roli, directly under the handle of the Dnpper.
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Another Gripping Ir;stdl_imegzt of ““The Wolves of New York’’ Today

MOTHERHOOD WALKS HAND IN HAND WITH A CARE]

THIS is the

France for $1
Montana, Idabo, Oregon

This Day in Our History.

of the purchase of Louisiann fre
It embraced Louisiana, Akan-
aas, Missouri, Jowa, Minnesota, Dakota, part of
and Washington.
England a maritime rival who will humble her
Napoleon in ratifying the purchase.

“I have

T Part One—(Continued)

Pangbourne rang the bell violent-
of your own se-
tp Tweedledum

Iv. “you wun't
eord™ Me turned

with Mata clenched I
"Not at your biading, oid fellow,

was the stolld answer "“You're no
ane, don"t you know.' The mocking
imitation of hw own manDeriam
galded and s.ung the unhappy
Pasigbrurne, whe reached out an
arm ms If with ihe Iintentiom of
selzing uis tormentor. Again Vie
Jet imtervened

“It 15 1 who tell you that you
are nothing in this house™ she said.
*Your quarrel Ils with me. Now"—
as the door opened and the Iall
emotioniess footman entersd—""now
what are you guing 1o do™

~Henson,” gasped Pangbourne, *1
want this man—AiMr. Twesdledum—
shown the dpor Il he won't go
of his own accord, ] wand him
thrown wat

The sermvant
yopd turniag
Fangboorne, as
wilL

“De you understand me™

“You will do nothing of the sort,
Benson," sald Vielet shortly

“No,‘my lady.™

“Turn him out—tura him out”
shrieked the frenzind master of the
housse. “Have ] no comtrol? Will
Bo ohe obey me?

“T' e te LilBan"—Panghbeurns.
“You see that you have ao rom-
trol. And mnow what do you say?™
Vielet stood belore him aggreseive-
1y ms I inviting a Blow Pang-
bournes's fists were cleached aud his
arma pressed agulonst his cher's Lits
breath came in greal! gasps. His
long hair hung over his brow, and
and it was wat with perapirat.on

“Shall | go. Madam ™ asked Ecn-
son, wit 1 unchanged sxpression.

“No, walr.” She turnsd once more
to ber Bbusband. “Wha: do you say’™
she reperied -

“1 say.” he panted, “taat ys4 are
& bad, wicked woman You b
made my 1ife a hell Do wha: v wu
Hke. You have never Ziven me o
—nal even esteem T'HH have nme
more of you I'll go to some one who
carss for me—yen. whoe will give
me the love yoii have dented me. I
know 1!"—he burst inte a hysterl.
eal laugh—*yvou say that you have

to

made ne move be-
his head to Mre
{{ guastioning her

no ons—thet | am unloved —ussarad
for. I'm pot—1'm not—it in a He
Bee for yourself™ With tremb'ing

fingers he tore Lilllan's letter from
his pocket and threw it at his wife's
foel “See—read' he screamed,
“vou who say | am unloved. What
do | eare” 1'll go to her whe wrols
me that letter. She says: 'If you
mre in trouble, come’' And what
phe rays the means—oh, I know her
Ehe v an angel, and you—you are 4
flend from heil™

“You hear all this, Benson™ Yin-
l=t stooped and pirked up the letter,
which she cprefully thrust into the
bosom of her dresa.

“Yer, madam.*™

“What do I care If k» hears® What

do 1 care for anything?® | tell you
what I am golng to da, I wlill not
atay another minute with you. I'll
&° to hes You—you viperl”
Slapa Hiz Wife.
Words failed him and he gasped,
brokenly
“fio—and find romfort with rour”™
t did not finiah the sentlence,
for her husband ralsed his hand
threatening!y
“Be silent. woman!™
*T won't. ! shall say it If it I= the
truth.” rhe cried She war acting
& par doing her utmost to force
her husband to a blow. “EBirike ma
if you like; you are brutle enough
You have alwass been a brute to
me” This was for the esdification
of the foolman. “30 Lo vour
Tha desired low fel} Pang-
bourns struck out awkwardly with
his open hand, Ha had never aimed
*a blow In anger in his life, and no
noaner had he done a0 than remorss
overcams him Mrs. Pangbourne's
cheelk was r+4, and she began to
cry; forced 1i gh they were, tha
tears came ¥
“You br brutle.” ahe pob-
Bed, as she sank down on the sofa
He had struck a woman, arnd that
WOmAan wWas » fe. FPangbourns

ehuffied his oot and began 1o mut-

ter excyses b aked from e
to another of the witnesses of his
act

“T didn’t mear ke began

"3 r préesence is hateful
It mukes rue

Viole: 1

(30 -go YViolet felt that theas
Indications of irse MUt nat ba
ancouraged “hey wers natural to
her hushband's weak She
wodld have preferred him 1o have
repeated 1the blow

Turned Out of His Home.

He stole from the room ke a
beaten cur. On the stalrs he slip-
ped and uear fell. He was st &
ions what be phould reully do. Go
1 Lilian as he hed tened?
3¢ courme, that wa=r In his mind
Hut his wesk brain refused to
ETAAp the carryving out of so dras-
ftle & heppening Was he leaving
this housaslich had been hils fath-
&r's pever to return to BT It was
& departure from his groove which
he was unabie to remiize, He must
Fo oul—Dbut iater he must relurn
home, and il would be a8 he was
accustomed o know It He was

absolutely incapabie of herolc maas-
ures,

“Of course. | must coms back,” he
mutierad to himaelr is my aswn
home—my own money.” He could
not fully understand the pomwibil-
ity of a refusal by his wife to con-
tisus the supplies which she had
doled out to him. “T gave It to her
firsl.” was with him sa iadisput-
able argument

Por a moment he was inclined to
relain jo the drawing room, but his
patwral tmidity prevented Bim from

&

I

-
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A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

Mrs. Pangbourne Provokes Her Hus-
band Into Striking Her and He Is
Turned Out of His Home

doing thin *I must go oul”™ he
told himeelf. “if only for a little
while. I'll go and see Lilian; she

will advise me. “if you are in sor-
rew or In Lrouhle, come.” she wrole
to me—>blens her And 1 am in
trouble.” He sighed plaintively and
sought ia his pocket for Lillan's
lotter., Not finding it there. he re-
membered how it had passed into
his wife's possession In his pas-
eion be bad throwmn it frem him,
Feared Tweediedum,

A fdim cooception of the felly ef
his action came upon him, and he
tugged nervously at his beard =1

bed no right 10 deo he mutlered.
*It waa » privata jetier—to me
amnd 1 have betrayed my trusg 1

must go back—and —and I must tell
my wife that 1 am serry | struck
her™

He rose as If to go upstalrs, but
stopped, wvaclllating once more,
Thu!: man George Tweedimdum was
there, and he could not meet him
No—lomorrow —tomorr v —he could
g0 mnothing till the morrow. He
sank down into his chair and rock-
ed to and fro in wealk despair

Buddenly he heard the door af the
drawing ‘room opeéensd and foolsieps
on the landing. He could not meet
them mow. Hurriedly he rose, and,
seizing wp his hat from the hall,
made for the front deor. He shut it
behind him without nofse. Aa he
turned he feit in his pocket o as-
certain that be had no! lorgotien
his latchker.

As woon ns the drawing room door
hed cloned behind Pangbourne, Vio-
let aprang to her feet. Her face
was still fushed, and the cheek
which her hustand had strock bore
the imprint of his ingera A henvy
vignet ring which the man had been
wearing had cut the skin, and there
was & trace of biood round the mar-
gin of the little wound.

“You saw—and heard, Benson™
Ehe had now to secure the mervices

of the manservant as a valuable
witness
“Yes, madam.”

“Fizing™ Their Witneas,

*You understand that 1 shall In-
stitute proceedings for divorce
sgainst muy husband, and that you
will be subpoenasd Lo appear at Lthe
trial™

“Yeu, madam™

“YTou tan bear witoess as to his
crueily to me—ihat ke struck me—
sund that he jefi the house v go
to some one whom he prelerred lo
me ™"’

*“it shall ba worth your while,
put in Tweadiedum, sdvancing and
wlipping something into the fool-
man's hand. *“Mra. Pangbourne has
always spoken of you a&as & guod
servant, Benson, and cone in whom
ahe has every confldence. You will
stand by ber im this trouble® It
will assure your place—and a good
bit more besides.”

The stolid foolman glanced from
the corners of her eyes at the
speaker and his Jeft lid quivered
with the merest suggestion of a
wink. Benson waas intimate with
the affalrs of his master. He koew
well enough whick was the stronger
fide agd from whom the recomprase
for his fatthful would be
fartheoming Certainly wAas nout
from Pangbourne

“Henson's all right” sa'd Twes-
disdum, “snd he will know
what to say. (Cruelty, eh® Neglect
revering & long period of time.
How long have You been in Mra
Fangbourne's service, Henson™"

“Pifteen manths, eir'”

“Right. Then you recognized this
negliect from the start You linow
that Pangbourne has forsaken his
wife—for others You bave wseen
scented notes ™

“like the one T handed A\lr
hourne this evening, Yes
foolman grinned as he spohe,

“Belt the Doer.” She Sald.

“Just so. You Mrn
Pangbourne with teara fn her eves,
vou have heard angry discussions
betwean them"™

] thought once T heard a blow™—

“Just as you =aw one thia even-
fng. That Is excellent, Bensod. I
sre vou underatand what is needed
of you. I'll taik the whole matter
over with you in a few day's time

services

it

Pang-

mir.,” The

liave meen

At presenl Mrs Panghbourne Is too
much upse! 1 think you can go. ™
The footman was about to retire,

when he was arrested by a call from
Violet

“And, Beason, will balt the
front door from tiie inelde tonight
And on no pratense are you to re-

vou

admit my bushand, you under-
standT™

“Yeu, my lady” Then, after a
paune: “I don't belleve he has gone

wut yet, my lady.™

“Then go and help him oan with
hiz coat and see him out. | won't
have bim in the house another min-
Uto -

The footman left the room It
was the sound of his foolsteps on
the stairs which haatened the de-
parture of Pangbourne.

“That's all right” Tweedledum
sat himseif down again on the sofa
by Violet's mide and mopped his
forehead with a lurge handkerchief
for the room was warm and he bore
the heat badly. “We've done better
Lonight, Vi, than even 1 expected *

Violet leaned back lazily with her
hand resting on & handsomely oimn-
broldered cushion, Zhe had pieked
up & sllver mirror and was examin
ing the amall wound upon her
chrok Hier full arm was covernd
with bracelets and her Angers glit
tered with diamonds,

(To Be Continued Tomorrow)
ICaprrigt by W, B. Ussnt) e
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and John Drew is the baby.

'HARDENING OF s e

 THE ARTERIES

| By Brice Belden, M. D.

RTERIOSCLEROSIA, or bar-
dening of the arteries, 1o &
ef the blood

chronlc affection of the walls

¢ By dagenerative changes snd m™MOre
or less fNbrous-hardening

This hardening of the arteriea in

vesscls, characterizad

a nature]l sccompaniment of ald
_eEs it constitutes disecnne when |t
appenrs befors the lime when it
would be & naturdl change

The conditions which eause its ap-

| pearance befure the natural tims
| mre ns follows: Chronle Bright's
dlpense. alcohollsm, excessive mus-
ecular work, oversating., lack nof
exercise, gouY. excessive mental
| wtrain, chronle lead poisoning and
dlzeans of the blood, It sometimes

follows typhold fever and rheuma-
tiam. Thess conditiona give rise te
long-continued high biood pressurs,
which finally wears sut the walls of
the venssrls
\ Normally thse walls of the blond
wveasels are highly elaatie, llke
strong rabber tublng, gut in arterio-
pclerosis the vesesln hecome thick-
ened, crooked and rigld

The treatment ha Adirected
ts the wunderiving condition No
gleohel should Be used Tobaeco
should be used in moderation or
no! at all. Thers must bhe no men-
tal! or phraleal aver-exartion but
gentia sxereire in the open alr is
permissible The Dbest diet econ-
wrin of frult. vexnatables, cereais,
milk, bread and butter. Little or
re ten and ecoffes should ba used
Thers are a Tew druza whicrh havae
benefirial +Nects, but thess must
| be ordered sad walcled by a
Fuysiclan,

mumt

siderable element eof the
human race that thought It
neceasary for & woman to lose the
| heart and the mind of & woman in
I order to win the wages of o man,
Just why anybody should attach
| sex or gender to a dollar | confess
1 eannot wes, but the old ildes
speemed o bhe that & woman coulda’t
make o llving with & womanly
mind; tha! she couldn’t establish &
career If ahe made the mistake of
marrying and that the bringing up
of a famlily was a bar o fame
This ldea has gone Of courss,
it never 414 have any basls for ex-
latence, but eince what
think might generally just ax well
b the old fogy notion llved
on and on through the years with-
out stopping to take stock of the
scinal factin Some aof the greatest
the world, women who

people

true,

women 1In

| want put and acrumplished blg
things, had in thelr private lives
the dearcat and asimplest loves

They had the hearta of school girls
that had no posaible connection
with thelr meantal sability to coln a
| living,

Bach women, with forcs te eom-
mand, and the longing to be com-
| manded on the other nide of the
picture, lived in the days of the
grandfather, who never dreamed of
woman esulfrage But they wers
faw Now thay are many. Thes
war, and ths progress of women
politicaliy. will maks them more
and more commaon.

What more shining example ecan
Le found than Ethel Colt* ProlLably
4 ® 1ot of you will mot recognise ber

[~

By Margery Rex.

to ha = very comn- ¥ by that nama

That ta why I used
Ehe Ia known 1o every onas as
Miss Ethe! Barrymore, ona of the
Ereatest stage stars that the gen-
eration has produced Waell, Ethel
to tha astage io
out her destiny. Ethel Celt
eomes hame fo caress ths baby and
play with the other two children,
and one would mot care 1o find &

Barrymore goen
work

more domentl
pants when

pleture than ahe pre-

she In tn the world that
pleases her mosl

Where the ons warld ls the world
of her carecr, the cther la the world
of her heart

It must be very restfi]l for Aina

Eithsl Barrymore to go homs and

be Mra. Russell Griswold Colt and
play ll\-.dum'st'.r role of mother to
Ber thres interesting children—
Bamuesl Pomeroy, named for his
paternal grandfather; Eihel Barry-
more and the baby. John Draw.

Thers are threea genorations of dle-
tingulshed stage anceairy
these children. Mr. and Mrs John
Drew, of I'hiladelphia, well known
to the playgoers of an eariler day

behind

wers thelr Ereal-grandpar«nia
Thelr maternal grandparenis were
Maurice Barrymore and Goorgiana
DNrew Barrymore John Drew |a&
thelr greut-uncle, and the popular
Juhn and Lignel Barrymors are
among the children's uncles

XMinn Harrvmorea has ever cone
tenfled that she went on tha atags
because ahe Just lad to, but Rer
heart s with her bablen and thes

role she preZers (s that of mother,

Nn Thursdmy wateh for acether
tamons Wo man— A lmn Gloeke—
whoe bhas zmine proved rhar
bovd Bas sdded to.bor fams.)

e lher-

A

Motherhood an Inspiration to a Career

Ethel Barrymore, One of Many Famous Women to Disprove the Narrow
Idea That Marriage Is a Millstone Around the Neck of Fame

er three children. Sam is the eldest, Ethel II. next

ADVICETO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE PAIRFAX
Could You Be Happy?

EAR MIES FAIRFAX:

I am ninstesn and motheriess
1 Itve with strangers and have to
support a little sister. [ met &
young man seven years my senlor
and he anked me to marry him,
My relatives know him and know
his character He sarns a |arge
salary and s able to support =
wife. But he has one fsult—hs
iz very stingy- 1 dan’t love him,
but my friends pay | wiil learn to
love him Kindly advise whay to
do. UNDECIDED.
HDW mueh happiness do you think

you will have with = man yon
eall stingy and for whom you feel
no love? After all. you are marry-
ing him-—Iif marry him you do—for
money; If he does not give It Lo
you, what are you golog to get out
of your ugly bargain® 1 don't be-
fleve much in “lsarning 1o love™
Laarning to admire and respect and
ba fond of & man are all posaible If
he is kind and gensrous und his
character is fine On the other
hand, Jove Is not quite the romantic,
feverish, sentimental thing of moon-
shine and kisses and heart throbs
which girls Imagine {. With nffec-
tion, respect and congeniality, you
might find kappinesn But with
poething but money to give you joy,
how can you possibly feel lke any-
thing but & oreaturs who has soid
herself? Think over your own feel-
toward the man, and don't
marry him bacause You are too lany
to g oo earning an honest lving
Mairiage s 2 hig Job. Tt requires

aFly to make & go of 14

sing High Schoeo! for Wemen.

R 11 ND anether thing abeut
1 her.” contioued the village
Household Task Desarter

as she continued to polish ever Ner
manioured aails “Ehe's just as
mean as she can ba Why, oaly
yesterday asha refused (o give
fnancial, assistance to the Sulll-
vans/

The woman “on the pan™ was Mra
TRrifty, age. twenty-aine; ecolor,
white; married. two children.

And who were the Bulilvans? The
Pullivan was the typléal largs fam-

- iy whose forebenes for generations
had beam “long on love and abort sa
disciplive.” Ths mether sxcussd the
falher's workless days with (he
am'iing afsertion, “All man have
their fauiia BSure, if be pas the
kind that workad every Say he

, might be the kind that would beat

| mas

The clder giris, age siXfesn and
sightesn, worked—at laast they put
in the time betwesn merning and
evsning in & department stofe, oe-
casionally allowing thamaelves to
be Interrupted sufficleatly long be-
tween the gushes of “and he sald—
and then the vampire comes oh
with a knlfe In her hand—and"—
1o answar an anmoYRE cuslomar.

Minety per cont of the giria’ mea-
£Te salary went for tewdry clothing.
The rest was divided between cheap
rougs, chrfare and the bisod and
thun metlen picture houses

The Sulllvans bad smothar mark
of distinctien. Ths nelghbers’ cats
and dogs always found thelr gar-
bage can full of every food knewn
to delight the canine palste And
so the family bad run along until—
well, last week - the “head of Lba
houst™ becamae 11l His disdase was
politely callsd ‘grippe,” but soms
felka dared to thimk It was due to
auto-iztexication—from oversating
and tos IMtls exercise. Than, toe,
the foorwalker, & cruel man, dis-
missed the Sulllvan girls for waat-
Ing thelr ampioyers time. Om top
of It xll, food prices were mounting

Bullivan got good pay as =
Iaborer when he worked. There was
no food stored up In cans on the
pantry shelf, for during prospercus
times Mra Sulilvan couldn't be Both-
ered canniag. Buch ncnsense, when
munmnn:nurﬂn.ml
buy & sa0 of most anything!

And while Mra. Thrifty canned and
planned and chested—the gardige
pall—ths Sulllvans had & real “geod
time™ They took In the movies;
they went on sxcurdons during the
Summer; they had the plck of the
peddler's wagon, and no gmall quan-
titiss, elther!

And the sppeal “Est meore fsh,

beans and dave the meat for
your soldiers at the froat™ hrought

[ Worthy and Worthl

WHY A WORKER REFUSED A REQUEST

i Loretto Lynch Gives an Interest-

"

- ing Study of Frugality and
Carelessness. |
By Loretto C. Lynch, 4 only a supereilions ley grin foolm |

Inatructior War Coolmery N. Y. Eves|

thelr countenanocel

A kind soul found out
plight, called on all the
to help them. And almost

body put their ses! of approval upe

on this family's wastefulness,
lessneas and laginess by re
—all sxoept Mra Thrifty, and @
told the collsctor semething
this: -
“Giva 1he Sullivans of my
of suppilea? Not L ‘When
were having what they :
a good Uime, I was work
working hard to do my Wit by
family and my country. What g
are they” Oniy thoss of value
BerYe t0 sat CGood-day.” 1
Cruel? Stsmy-hearted? I'm
so suire that it [a Let them soa

Well, not saxsstly, Thay w e

put Into the embarrassing
of asking charity from the St

We are gotting so inte the habil
of giving that many are givin
carelessly. No woman or man
to stand up has the right to

Il

those laxy, shiftiess ones i
that their day ia over, dons 3
'.I -.-‘ .
Tha Infdlans, in thelr
Intalligence and drives by the
sure of necedsity, drove off (he

-

m-mmmmunm

Ing all kinds of danger to
food, they wery wisely
only with thoss who
thelr BIL" And It seems to me
time that sach commumity, ek
strong stand againse people

0

are the cause of thelr own poverty

The sentiment, “T'm as’ good
Fou are.” has wrecked many Bomes
In its wake follows “The bea®
lots of It ar mothing.™ And '
feast one day and spend =
to shock avem an 4
mess sérgeant, bu thew
coms soclallstic and
thrifty seighbor to Jividet

And Just what la the thrifty
ceighbor doing now? Shey is make
Ing her war garden. Bhe is *
Ing over laap season's clothes |
is camning strawberriss and
paragus. Bhe I3 casning
for mext Winter's pies. She is buy=
ing 2 ton of cosl sach time she b
snocugh money, for she remembirs
last Winter. She watches bLas
Bswapaper carefully for sales of
tbings she really needs and LrieE
te supply wants She i un.ﬁg
Bow 1o perfect her bousskebplag
A7atem 50 that ahe may bave moks
fres time for higher 1life. And gne
otker thing she s dolng — she s
making up har mind that she Is

Aot going to encourage shiftisss
fneas by careless giving .
And the same

%oman 1s
Just how ahe can help those
and far between cases of =

brought-on-by - salf - poverty” that
are deserving of every good nolghe
ber's charity. o

——

By David Cory.

WAE édresdfully sorry to keep
I you waltiag wntil new te tell

you what happened aftar the
wicksd robber esaught littls Puss
Junior. But you sss theTes Was =e
more room . Im yestarday's story,
and I couldn't telephone te all the
ittle girla and beys whe read these
good-night stories abeut jittle Puss
Junior.

Well. fust as tha Ddig rohber
caught Puss Juslor the Glant
Merrylaugh, whem I told you about
many stories ago, cams up. and

he called out in = terridble loud
voles, "Den't you hurt my friend.
Fuss Junlor!™ And eof course the
robbear was se frightensd that he
| dropped Puss. Who ran over to Mr.
Merrylaugh and Jumped up on his
rhoulder,

“I'm going to knock your castls
all to plecen” sald the glant and
| te swung his clud and down pame
the chimney, and some of the bricks
tell Inte & pond = mile away. for
Ar. Merrylaugh 2ould knock a home
run with a brick as well as s New
York Ciant could with & baseball
| bat lat me tell you

“Stop, =top,” sald Iittle Puse
Junior. “There's a lttis yellow bird
in & cage Inside the castis and &
littles Black criket too. Lat us get
them cut befors we knock the castle
gll to plecan Bo Mr. Glant Merry-

ipugh reached (nside and 1ifted out

tha little wicker cage, and than ha

looked !l around for the litLle
l ericket, but he coulda’t Gnd Rim

when he saw what was the matter :

4 “Here 1 am™

—

Puss in Boots Jr.

A PLEASING GOOD-NIGHT SERIES

mid the IMtthe
ericket, and he hopped out of fhe
grass and Into Puss Junlor's pegkat
before you coula say “Hippity hopl™
And then the glant swun alub
and down came that ﬂlth' wlf‘. »
house of cards and the robbers whe
waera inalde had to craw) out of the
csllar window, and as soon as they
faw the giaot. they ran away as
fast as they could

“Now you get out of hers™ sald
the gilant o the big robber, whe
was trembling so he almeost pall
down. And then Mr. Glant Merrye
laugh put Puss on his shouldar and
marched away with the wickes bird-
cage in hip hand snd the little biscl
ericket in hls coat pocker

Well, after a while they came s
the giant's house. But oh, what &
big plsce It was Tt was ss lirge
an the Pennsyivania station and
twice as high, and when the litle
cricket looked out of the
pocket, he thought it must e =
city. .

And when they were all seated in
the living room, I mean whes the
giant and Puss sat down, for the
little ericket of course as sean =8
the giant put him on the Neor, hid
Rimessif in & erack. and the Nttls
yeliow Dbird. as woon as her cage
was hung up, began to sing. Mr
Merrylaugh sat down at the plane
and played the same music she was
singing. and thess are the words
to the tume;

“Tra la Is la Ja tre In In Ia,
Four merry comrades are wa,

A crickst n eat and big giant -.&
And a yallow bird cut of a tree

And mext time I'Il tell you some
more about thess four Jolly coms
rudes

Coprright. 1028, David Cagp
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